SAFE CUSTODY
this weapon that we had desired a car. But though
we perceived this absurdity almost at once, we decided
that a car would be useful in so many ways that, if
there was one for the taking, we should be foolish
indeed to let go such a chance.
In our excitement we had almost forgotten the
stranger whom we were soon to meet, when an
admirable rendering'of The Roast Beef of Old England,
at once reminded us of his presence and suggested
that his toilet was nearly done. This was a fact.
Indeed, we presently found that, instead of ringing
for breakfast, he always sang this song, and since he
had taught her the air, the mistress of the inn, when
she heard it, began to prepare his meal.
Five minutes* later the stranger himself appeared,
now comfortably clad in flannels and smoking a
cigarette.
" Shakespeare," he said, " was born on a morning
like this. In fact, if you told me he wrote his songs
in Carinthia I shouldn't argue the point. If you've
been here any time, you must know that days like
this are the usual thing. I imagine that the Clerk
of the Austrian Weather is a fallen angel: he simply
orders the "only weather he knows—that of Paradise.
And now to business. My name is Andrew Palin.
I'm thirty-four years old and I have no distinguishing
marks."
Hubert said who we were and we all shook hands.
" I hope/' said Palin, " you'll fleet a few days at
this house. It's not expensive—I pay five shillings
a day. In return for that, I lie soft, eat as much as
I dare of most excellent food and am treated as a
slightly eccentric god. In a word, life has no edge:
and, of course, if you like fine country . . . You
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